AFTER   EVEREST
" Then there is Shebbeare, our transport officer. He
also is a bit of a naturalist, and writes charming picture-
letters to his kid at home, with really good drawings of
birds and beasts. He has little interest in mountaineer-
ing, and is therefore quite happy doing coolies and loads
at the base. A real good sort; he'd never let you down,
and gets on very well with us all."
In this letter there is no mention of General Bruce, for
he was unfortunate enough to get malaria only a few days
after we left Darjeeling, and was not with us when the
letter was written. But his cheery manner, and his delight-
ful ways with the porters, have already been mentioned,
and all the world knows what an attractive personality
is his. The malaria which deprived us of his leadership
would have been disastrous to the Expedition if it were
not that his mantle fell upon Norton, who was just about
the best man that could be found to wear it. He was
humble enough to ask our advice freely, especially as re-
gards the climbing of the mountain, sensible enough to
know when to take it, strong enough to see that what he
decided upon was done, and splendid with the porters—a
born leader of men, whether fellow-Britishers or Nepalese
or Tibetans.
In many respects, this, my second expedition to Everest,
was very like the one of 1922. In one way, however, it
was, for me, very different. During the previous expedi-
tion, the country and its people, their habits, buildings,
and landscape were all completely new to me. In fact,
the East itself was new, and full of surprises. During
this later expedition, the novelty was no longer there,
but I was, in compensation for this, able to bring to
what I saw the more balanced vision of one who had
begun to make the East his home, and to love it quite
definitely.
It will be a relief for the reader if the description of this
expedition is taken largely from the Diary which I wrote
on the spot. So here goes:
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